she had no cnsions whatever to
good looks, agﬁhe was so exceedingly
shy that if the minister spoke to her on
even the most trivial topic she blushed
gs red as a peony. But these, said Miss
Anastasia, were such trifling drawbacks
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COLRY, - - - - - - KANS1¢ |g¢almost to be looked upon in the light
S of advantages, under the circomstances.
“FESTINA LENTE."™ Miss Piper was, as Mr. Brown soon

saw, a very good woman, exceedingly
conscientious and painsteking. She did
ber best for the two little girls—healthy,
bappy, pretty little creatures of nine
and cleven  years—who learned the

Tlessings on thee, little man,
Hasten slowly as you can;
Toiter nimhly on your tramp
With the ten-cont sinu-dy SLRAP.
Thou art boss—the business mun

Postnls writes for thee 10 scun
And the min who writes “with specd™
Gots it in bis mind, Ing ved
Ah. the man who peniad the notg
Wasted ton conts when Le wrotoe,
And the girl for it will wait
At the winedlow, by the gate,
In the doorway, Gh the gtrecs,
List'ning forthy footsicps ficel;
Tiut her check will llash and pae
Till it comes by reg'lar mail
Indorsed in boyish hund «o rounrdg:
* No such number—can't be fou
Oh, it words eoulid but destrosy,
Thou would'st perish, postal &

Oh, for borhood’s casy wav,

Messenger that <ipeps all dav,

Or rewds, Trom rise 1o =6t of sun,

The Weekiy Terror on the run,

For your +port the band goes by

For svour porch. the lamp pe
I 1

P
For vour the st i
Diogs ure A wting, dirsms sre toaty
For your sako the boyvsn Iruy,

. runsway:
3 CIer uroeg

il enr.

hore

Dawdling, Idling, loi
Erest thou this wn-cont
Eruy thou pot for houk «

oy ;

Haste, vamuse, sheladdle, boy!
JHe flies amund the corner for lnnch, goes
to sleon, wakes upnod forgets who pave han

the letter, where it was goung, what he «did
with ir, and returns to the wrong man 1o say
that he deliversd It and that the man sad it
wins “All right.” =il 1 EBurdetle, s Lhivollyn
Eayic
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A CUNNING SCHEIE,

Lut It Didn’t Work to the Author's
Entire Satisizciion

Ilis parishioners watched Rev. Mr
Brown with peculiar interest as he left
the grave-yard, leading his twao little
rirls by the hand.  They wondered,
knowing how mueh she had bem to
him, bow he would endure the terrible |
blow of his wife's death. His face was
like marble as the coffin was lowered
iuto the grave; there was no outward
sign of anguish, but no one doubted for
a moment that he sullered keenly, He
had been rather a mystery to his con-
grezation alwavs; but they knew him
to be eapable of deep fecling, in spite
of his cold, impassive manger. A
noisy, demonstrative show of grief
would have been impossitle to him.
He was a man of great tranquility of
mind, and with little energy of dispo-
sition. He took all that Providcuee
sent him very dutifully, without any
elort to change or amend it, no matter
how ob’ectiopable it m'zht be, and he
possessed in perfection the art of *‘put~
ling up with” whatsoever befell him.
He wos not a favorite with his flock,
but he was by no means unpopular.
The poor loved him, for his hand was
always ready to go to s pocket at a
tale of distress, limited as were his
means, and his reproofs were always of
the mildest sort. The rieh, though |
they had little to say for him. had uoth-
ing to say adaivst him.  They invited
him frequently 1o their houses, enter- |
tained him bandsomely. and bore very
complacently with his habit of falling
juto » brown siudy at the dinner-table.
As for the youngzer portion of his tloek, |
his good looks, his rich chestnut hair
aid dreamy dark eyes had early im-
wresseil them profowndly, and they sang
i praises without stint.

It was a source of regret to many of
tie voung lades—and a few of the |
older ones—that Mr Brown was =
marvicd mean.  Many vears before he
had eome to the elurel at Barstow he
had wedded a centle, sweet-tempered
girl, who fairly worshiped him, and |
dad proved berself a good wife and :11
devoted mother. Their wedded life
had flowed on 2s czlmly as a meadow
brook, undisturbed by any perty |
domestic jars or troubles. It bad never 1

oceurred to Mr. DBrown that it micht
not 7o on so forever. He did not notice
his wife's failing health, aud as she was
one of the kind who never complain,
he was utterly unprepared for her
death, Tt stupefied him; he could not
understand it It scemed to bhim in- |
credible, impossible, and he felt be- |
wildered and half-puzzled even when
Yie heard the sods falling on the coflin.
He went back to his lonely home with |
his two little girls, and shut himself up
in his study, where he lay down on the
well-worn lounge, o dull pain in his

simple lesson she gave them from pure
love for her, not beczuse they feared
her displeasure. .

Probably there was no lady in Bar-
stow who tock a deeper interest in the
household affairs of the bereaved wid-
ower than Miss Anastasia Bowen. She
wus, in spite of the fact that youth had
lonz since left her, of a sentimental
turn of mind, and the pale, high-bred
face and gentle maaners of Mr. Brown
had inspired her with an intense ndmir.’
ation for him, which, after the death of
his wife, ripeped into an undisguised
attachment which was patent to every
oune but the object of it Not a chance
did the spinster lose of secing her idol,
and scarcely a day passed that she did
not run into the parsonage on one
excuse or another.

But the minister, absorbed in his
books and the memory of his dead
Laurns, was utterly aod sublimely un-
conscions of the passion he had in-
spired.  The idea of a seecond marriage
bad never entered his mind. He never

|ﬂ'un asked himself whether be liked

Miss Dowen or mot, but so constantly
didd she press her advice respecting
every subject upon him that he grew to
depend upon her in a great measure,
and often consulted ber upon diflerent
kousehold and church matters, never
touching, however, in any mauner
whatever upon the subject of matrie
mony.

The fact that she was making no
headway in spite of her tireless efiorts,
in spite ol the attentions she lavished
upon the two little girls, at last dawned
upon Miss Anastasia, and she set her-
self to work to discover the reason.
She eame to the conclusion, aftera care-
ful review of the ground, that Mr
Brown wes too comfortable by far.
Miss Piper attended most assiduously to
his creature comiorts, and the society
of his children prevented any feeling of
great loneliness.

“He wouldn't hold out & month if he
was left utterly alone,” meditated the
ambitions lady. *If he had no one to
see after him or to talk to, he'd be apt
1o thing of me. There's no one else
he'd turn to. He's one of the kind to
take what comes nearest and is most
convenient.”

In "which last conclusion Miss Anas-
tasia was quite right, as my story will
prove.

She decided that no time was to be
lost, and that it was Lest to begin o]'>-
erztions at omce. So, after carclully

| mapping out u course of action, she
rc|l-:un: to the parsonage and asked
boldly to see Mr. Brown privatelr.

Miss Piper. meek aud bumble as
usual, exhibited no surprise at the re-

quest, but made haste to show the visitor |

at once into the minister's study, where
be sat reading at his desk.

The intention of “having a talk® on
some important subject was written
Mainly on her hard, lean foce, and Mr
Srown laid down his book at once and
preparad to listen to whatever she had
come Lo say.

“I hope I'm pot disturbing yon, Mr.
Drown, began Miss Anastasia. with a

Iittle nervous congh, as she took a seat. |

She felt quite agitated, and an unwonted
color brightened her sallow cheek. Her
mission was so important, so much hung
upon its suecess, that it was not strange
shie was not quite as calm as uspal.
“No, oh no," answered 3Mr. Brown,
with a fu'nt gich, as he glanced at his
Leloved book.  *!1 am always glad to
have you come. T hope there is nothing

| wrong?" anxiounsly.

*“The truth 1s, Mr. Brown, I've come
to sec you about the girls. They are

not managed as well as I could wish. |
‘ Miss Piper is a good woman, but she

can't have the authority a—a—mother
would have, you know, and she lets
them do about as they please, and they
are growing up rude and wild.”

Mr. Brown locked startled. It did
not oceur to him to question Miss Anas-
tasia’s statements.  He took them in
good faith always, being simple envugh
to believe her to have his interests at
heart

“Whr, g-uu were the one who recom-
mended Miss Piper to me," he said at
length, “and I have been well satisfied
with her.”

“She does the best she knows how,”

Mr. Brown's peaceful life. His soul
was filled with despair unutterable at
the thought of that conversation he
must have with Miss Pi The mere
possibility of her shedding tsars made
a shudder run through his frame. He
could not make up his mind to

to her, and day after day passed, until
it lacked only two weeks of the time
when the seminary was to open. Then
at last he spoke.

He came into the sitting-room, where |
she sat darning hissocks by the licht
of a student lamp, ‘the girls having
goneto bed. She looked up in sur-
prise as he entered, for he seidom left
his study until midnight; but ot the
faintest intuition had she of the blow
whlcalilswaf to fall upon her. l

“* Miss Piper."” pegan the poor man,
feeling profoundly wretched, *J—I— |
have decided to make a change." !

A change!™ The sock Miss Piper |
was darning {ell from her hand. She |
began to tremble, and her face turned
deadly pale

“Yes Miss Anastasis thinks—and
of course—1—il is all for the best you
know—Flora and Annie ought to go to
school,” faltered the minister.

**And you wish to give me notice, 1
suppose, sir," szid the little governess,
in a tremulous, aggrieved tome, that:
stabbed Bir. Brown to the heart
“When do you wish me to leave, sir?”’
lookinz at him with a quivering smile.

**Oh, any time: suit yourself—your |
own convenience,” stammered Mr. i
Brown. |

Do you want me to get the girls |
ready, sir?’ sheasked, trying to speak
checrfully.

“If yon will he so good,” he an-
swered. Her quiet resigmation made
him utierly wretched. He would rath-
er have seen her hysterical or indignant
a thousand times over.

“1 wiil see 1o it. sir.,”

And he then left the room, feeling
like n eriminal. Bt as he reached the
study, he happened to think that Flora
and Annie wete yet to be told of the
| impending change. He would go back
1 and ask the little governess to tell them

for hLim, for he was sure of open re-
bellion.

He pushed open the door of the sit-
ting-room again, but started back con-
science stricken, for Miss Piper, with
her face buried in her arms, was kneel-
ing by the sofa, while s melancholy
sound of gobbing and erying, pitiful to
hear, filled the room.

“My dear Miss Piper," he said, for
lornly, I am so sorry——""

She started up, and tried to wi
away her tears with the sock which she
still held.

*Excuse me, sir,"”" she faltered, “I—
I couldn't help it. I am so fond of the
girls, you know, and 1'd begun to feel
so much at bome here.””

Mr. Brown walked up and down the
room, with his hands clasped behind |
him and his head on his breast, for sev- |
eral moments withont speaking. The
{ sobs in the poor little woman's voice
| struck him to the heart. He was turn- |

ing hor out of her ouly home.  And she

had done her duty toward the girls, |
] certainly.

**Suppose you stay here, Miss Pipor,”

{ he said. suddenly. “You can keep|

house for me, anyhow.”
' A deep flush dyed the pale face of |
| the little governess.

“*Uh no, I couldn't, indeed,”
cried, in a horror-stricken tone.
would be impessible.”

* You mirht—siay as my wife, Aliss
Piper,” eried poor Mr. Brown, desper-
| ately.

**Oh, Mr. Brown, you don’t mean it!
You're just sorry for me, I'm sure,
cried Miss Fiper, the thought tlashing |
through her mind, however, that per- |
Laps it was love, and not pity, after all, |
and he had only just discovered the |

ghe
aslt |

EMPRESS CHARLOTTE.
The Dally Life of Maximilian's Uaforts.
nate Widow.

A few miles from Lacken, the favorits
residence of the King of the Belgians,
stands the old Gothie castle of Bouchous,
at present the residence of the widow |
of the Emperor Maximilian. Not long |
ago rumors were current that the Em- |
press of Mexico had regained her rea- |
son, which she lost at the death of the |

®NO TIME™ -
4 Migerable Flen Given as an Excese for
Dereliction of Duty.

Many devices have been put forth to
aconomize time, to ward off old age
and to avert an early death. There is
» peculiar contradiction involved in the
sonduct of certain persons who com-
olain of the brevity of lile; who excuse
ikeir sins of omission by the trans-
parent plea that they have “no time,”

unfortunate Emperor. These reports | ung yet who are continually devising

[longing to the

were untrue.

More than eighteen years ago, when
the Empress had first lust her reason,
a semblance of court life was carefully
kept up around her  Receptions were

regularly he.d. such as in former days |

brightened life at the old palace of
Iturbide, in Mexico, and the respectful
homace which was accorded to the poor
Empress was perhaps more gennine
than in her days of greatest splendor.
The Empress berseif went through the
coremonies with the same grace as of
old, and after a certain number of peo-
ple had gathered.around her she wonld
thank them for coming to see the groeat
Empress of Mexico, and then, rising

‘ from her stimulated throne, move to-

ward the adjeining rooms, saying:
* You wish,’no doubt, to lay your trit-
ute at the feet of his Majesty the Em-
peror; I will go und find him."’
Returning after a few minutes, she

would say: I can not find the Eme |

peror, but be will see you as soon as he
returps.!'  With this she recommenced
an animated conversation on the present
situation and the brilliant future pros-

ects of the Emperor, and, taking up

is portrait, she exhorted bim to rize
hizher and higher still, and not to sirive
for one, but for ten, twenty, nay, for
all the crowns of the world. The
courtiers, moved to tears by the pa-
thetic scene. would bow low and take
their departure, unperceived by the ex-
cited Empress, who, =after a while,
would majestically sweep through the
rooms, haughtily communding ymagi-
nary pages to earry her trail.  But the
proud, hard look melted into sweetness
and tenderness when on her daily walk
throngh the grounds at Tervuerco,
where Empress Charlotte was then re-
siding. Ler cyes followed the flight of
birds or clouds.

After the conflagration of Tervneren
the little court moved to Bouchout, and
the Empress has in the course of time
become less excited. Some years azo
it was one of her fancies to order 2
large numver of elegant costumes, each
of which required some tlﬁray yards of
material, having to be made Mexico
fashion, with innumerable plaits. But
when the sumptuous costumes were

spread out before her. she turned her |

back disdainfully on the dressmaker, |
murmuring: I will not have them:
they are not i enough for the great
Empress of Maxico.” F ortunately, the
rejected costumes were hought up by
the ladies of Brussels. often as a pre-
cious souveunir of the unhappy sovereign.
Now all violence has censed: Teceptions
ure no lonzer held, and the court cirele
eonsists only of the lad’es of honor, be-
z Beliian aristoeracy
gight of whom in turn reside for a week
at Bonchont.

Several hours are spent every day at
the pinno, and as Em,ress Charlotte is
herself a distingnished artiste, these
musical entertainments are highiy ap-
preciated by all. Faney work is also
one of the favorte occupations of the
Empress, and her embroideries are said |
to equal those of the best Paris work- |

| sra. ~ Whila listenine to the music, or

busy with her needle, the Empress
never ulters a single word, but seems
lost in thought, and it is vers ravely
that during ber daily walks she breaks |
the silence. Sad and sorrowful, the |
onee ambitions Empress of Mexioo

state of bis heart as e was about 0 | spends her monotonmous days in the
lose her. She had read of such things | quict exstle, and the veil apg;v:n'ﬂ to be
in novels. Why should it not be so in | lifted ouly when on Samdavs, dnring
lier case as well? | divine service, wiich she regulariy al-

“I—I—don’t know—it is the only |tends. the voice of the organ is Leard
way you canstay,” stammered Mr |through the chapel. Then her soul
| Erown, in a confused manner. seems transhigured, and a stranze smile

“Well, if vou think it best,”” mur- | lights up the featuresof one of the most
mured the blushing little governess. | unfortunate women of our century.—
“I'm sure I'll try to make you happy." | Pall Mall Gazette.

“1 don’t doubt that,” said Mr. ——t
Brown. . . il SUICIDE BY ANIMALS.

And t.ms': it was that the minister's Samim WAl Settontiatad Tonthnten Tes
sceond marriage came abont. : corded by Sclentists.

1 need hardly say that Miss Anastasia =
was furious. No words could adequate- | In “Benderlach; or, Notes from the
lv describe her surprise and chagrin. |West Highlunds,” by W. Anderson
The very course she had taken with a |Smilh. it is recorded that “a horse in
view to installing herself in the parson- |this neighborhood (Benderloch) is
age had installed Miss Piper there. All | 001001y declared to have committed
her plans had come to paught. Her | [ e Shen sufferiag from a painful

castles in the air had fallen to the :;di.sm‘dur. It went down to the seashore
and determinedly held its head under

| zround with & crash. Her visits to the

She no

@ead. It seemed to him that his lost 53id Miss Anastasia, “but she hasn't
Laura must know how much he needed | Suficient authority to govern them
her. He could not realize that she was | Properly. Ah, poor little ereatures,

gone. He lay there, half-expecting to | they need the care of 2 mother.™
sce her enter and to feel her tender
touch on Lis brow, soothing away the
pain as she had often done when he
svas brain weary. But hour after hour
went by, and no one came near him, |
and he heard oply the voices of his |
«<hildren as they talked loudly to the
ook in the kitchen. I
The next day he went out as usual, !
pursuing his accustomed round of
duties as tranquilly and patiently as
ever. His parishioners were loud in
their expressions of admiration to each
other as they saw how well he bore his
£reat sorrow, and they were very kind
to him, especially in the matter of ad-
wice. His *distressing situation™ was
the subject of debate almost every
house in Barstow. It was talked over
at the meeti of the sewing circle,
ihe reading club and the Indian Relief
Association, and it was unanimousl
screed that the best thing the poor wi
ower conld do was to employ a gov-
erness, who could also act as house-
Ekeeper and general 3
But it was not an easy matter to find
the right kind of a woman for the place,
tho there were many applicants for
it. It was decided that only a middle-
aged, table, quiet woman, who
would inulgnhh of scheming to fill
1he Iate Mrs. Hrown's place, and who
would be competent to take charge of

the little girls, weuld do, and such a 3 afte pmmmnﬁ i
one was hard to find. i:lgnlo“ﬂdi; - of ws::i':n:;
+ It was Miss Anastasia Bowen whou]n Woodsm Ansstasia left,
25 Fir. Brows was wilag. 15 65 Jast | amve S ome n & sats of bie bor

: n ae | derin, : felt sure
whai Miss Bowen -thought best, :s.hehga:lmputintbeﬁmw_m
3ady took the responsibility of installing | would lift her toward a home in the
Miss Susan Piper in the parsonage | parsonage, snd ai to plan
without further delay. the she e in its ar

Adiss Piper was neither old nor young, I rangement.
18 .-3 .-}'.\
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This was a bold stroke. A flush rose
to the minister's high, pale brow, but
he gave no other sign of emotion. Any
reference to his dead wife pained him,
even now that she had lain in her grave
two vears, bul of course he did not
say so.

*‘You are very kind to take such an
interest,” he murmured, a little indis-
tinetly. *“What would you advise?"

I would advise their being sent to a
m&: -school, Mr. Brown., 1have a

who keeps a very seleet seminary
at Woodstock.  She would be delighted
to take charge of Flora and Annie, I
am sure."

** I should not like to part with them,”
said Mr. Brown meditatively. *And—
and—what would become of Miss Piper?
I wouldn’t like to hurt herfeelings, and
she loves the girls dearly.”

** There'd be no ecause for her to feel
hurt. Tell her simply that force of cir-
cumstances compels vou to dismiss her.
A month’s notice will be sufficient.”™

“1t will be very unpleasant," said
the minister in trepidation. ** And
where will she go? She has no home
but this, and not a relative in the
world.™

* She must find another situation,"
said Miss Anastasia. **She can begin at
once 1o look for one. You can te!l her
of the contemplated changs this even-

| {mmnage ceased entirely.
[ longer considered it nceessary to ad-
| vise and counsel Mr. Brown.
The minister never found cause to re-
gret his second marrizge. The little
| governess proved a devoted, dutiful
| wife and a J:nitbiul step-mother. and she
never dreamed on what aslender thread
her happiness had hung, nor eould
imagine why it was that Miss Anastasia
Bowen treated her as a mortal enemy. |
—Doewrest' s Monthly.

The Canker Worm,

This destroyer of the foliage of the |
apple tree appears to be onnsl.antlyl
spreasding in various portions of the
Western States. It has largely ex-

water as the only protest it could enter |
against the cruelty of circumstances
and the hopelessness of existence. This
is by no means un isolated insisnce of
suicide by animals.”’ Anowledge copivs
the following paragraph, headed *‘Sui- |
cide in Nature,” from the Sea: *‘Early|
in December, 1879, an apparent ep.- |
demic of sulcide attacked the her-|
rin, and sprats in Deal Roads,
and they rushed ashore in such
myrinds at Walmer that the fishermen |
got tired carting them off, and they were |
left on the beach for all who cared to|
help themselves. Such wholesa'e |
suicides oceur among other forms ol |
animal life. In Africa reg'ments of |
ants have been seen daliberately march

ing into sireams. where they Wwere im-

2 mediately devoured by fish. Rats have
Heded ' Soms pera’iot thie’ Busk migral stoppiny mowhere, ncithexl

whils i others it progress hasibess ight, and have been preved |
promptly checked Itscems remarkable eﬁ%{n“bz&' ut'lnrge Sinds 800 Lensts o |
that the owners of farms, who will em- | prey. In the Seychellus, some years|
ploy very prompt means to turn ma- ' ago, several hundred tuitles conspired |
rasuding cattle out of their wheat and | to die together on the islind in front of |
corn fields, will look on sad do noth- | the harbor, and carred out their de-|
ing to rid orchards of this equal de- |Cision. Were they the v.ctims of hy-
stroyer, which may be easily and read- |dl‘ophob‘:u. delirium tremens, or somo
ily extirpatea by spraying early in the | Other discase? Even the 1y and
season with Paris green. For large | SPrightiy butterfly has been known to
| orcharde, fill with water and with a ||mgrue in immense clouds from the
seven-hundredth of its of Paris ' land straigit out to sea, without the re-
or with its equivalent with Lon- | Imotest chance of ever reaching an-
n purple, one 3 the wagon tanks |Other shore. What coulq'be the reason
used by steam thrashers, und drive | o€ such 3 suicid=l act?’—Cor. Notes
&mgwl;m the orchard and shower the | and Queries.
trees a forcirg pum A pound
of Paris green will treat an acre: and

—1It now turns out that the flute was

| means *to kill time,” and bridge the
aours that intervene between their Husi-
| 2ess engagements. Red Jacket, s poor

[ndian chief, *made a wiser reply than
any philesopher,” says Emerson, when,
n reproving some one who complained
that he had not time enough, he suid:
| “Well, 1 suppose you have all tners

8" It lswnttime as it is with wealth.
Men of means, who buy gold plats,
| zostly equipages, contribute to came
paign funds, pay their club dues snd
zive fetes and baanguets, have eeriainly
av money for furthering any active
ohilanthropic work. So the indolent
person, as well as the hard-working,
industrious laborer, appropriates his
iime to certain ends which yield him
more or less profit as he values the uses
of time and the rewards which arve con-
tingent upon his labors, befor: he has
lairly considered the value of time and
its utility.

Men speak of time as if it were an
article of little value, save as a means
of Emloaging life and enabling them
to buy and sell at a Elr:ﬁt. Wiien the
shop-keeper counts his cash. puts w
[ the shutters. blows out the lizhts an
| turns the key in his shop door, does he
! open the door of his thinking-shop and
[ retire his mind from his business, or
does he foot up imaginary coluwns of
| tigures, and wait on spectral customers,
| with a few snatches of sleep at inter-
vals, until he opens his day-books in
the morning? What a weary routine,
where there are no books nor compan-
ionship. no music, pictures, nor inno-
cent diversion, no rest for the mind, no
serious thought, no desire to know the
real meaning of life, because one has
oo time! In the impatient desire to
get rich men are cheated by lime out
of their just reckonings. They waste
so much time in amassing wealth that
they have no time left for enjoying it.
Their early habits teach them false sys-
tems of computing time, and in after
years they gaze in blind and stupid
amazement at their calendars. Old age
comes before they have suffered any
loss of vitality in their dull, caleulating
brain, and yelds them no resources for
enjoying their latter days. They lack
the ingenuity to Kkill time. Having
neglected, when the mind was young,
to improve the spare hours, aund having
made even these an excuse for money-
getling, they can not draw as it were
oa c:t.z:r deposits, so die like Midas in
the midst u! their wealth.

Thackeray, while in this country, re-
marked one evening to a friend of the
writer that he had met a great many
men and women in the United States,
but no children. Incredible as it'may
seern, this terrible evil of money-getting
takes possession of the minds of the
youngz before they know anything of
ihe value of time or of money. ‘ihey
mature in the ways of the world and
catch the feverish spirit of the times be-
fore they have attained their stature.
The great lesson of life, a8 exemplitied

| on every hand, is money-making. They

are bidden to emulate the men whe
bave risen from obscurity to be -uer-
chaut princes and money kings. Boya
are sent to preparatory schools with
this sole end in view; they obtain sham
fits, are rushed through college, are
drawn or driven into business, and
thence follow in the footsteps of their

| fathers, all of whom are pructical men,

and wish their sons to be practical men
after them. In the hurry and worry of
business and professional life they sel-
dom lewrn the uses of time and its
value. *“How little leisure can I con-
tent myself with?"’ is asked self-inter-
rogatively. What real, practieal in-
terest have 1 in afiairs that do not per-
tain dircetly or indirectly to my busi
ness?’  “What are you reading now-
adays? we will ask a business man.
“Reading! Bless you, 1 never get
time for reading. ven't read a book
in years. No leisure in the daytime;
when night comes on am tired and
sleepy. it's alll can do to skim the
newspdpers. Lifeis too short to devote
much time to books."

** No time!"'—a shamefal and a sor-
rowful excuse for men who have time
for making moncy. Bunyan was a

or traveling tinker; what time had

e for reading? What time had Bur-
ritt, the blacksmith? What time had
| & now venerable editor and successful

man of affairs, who, when a boy, did
| his reading at night by the light of a
| pine knot while feeding the sap kettle
of a sugar manufactory? Ignorance
is mot the result of no time, but of
misspent time. It would be ns absurd
to say that a laborer has no time for
eating his Jdinner as to claim that a
man of whatsoever occupation has no
time for reading.

Tie plea of “*no time' is a miser-
able, shuffiing plea when given as an
excuse for the dereliction of duty. H
we do not take time now it may be tog
late. for soon time will merge into
eternity. It is doubtful, too, whether
we lengthen life by living fast and
crowding as many incidents and events
into the day as the day will hold; for
itis impossible to interfere with the
laws of nature and set back her clock,
as we regulate the hands of our own
timepieces They live the longest who
make the hest use of time; and when

deeds are made the links of the
chain which constitutes man's tenure
or tie to the things of this life, he is
ba;:g?r and more secure than the man
of worid, whose life is *'o series of
broken links,”" or a rope of sand —
Christian at Work.

—Rev. Samuel Jones, of Georgia, is
in his thirty-eighth year: and his minis-
try of twelve yesrs been confined ta
Georgia (his native State), Alabams,
Mississippi, Texas, Tennessee, South

Missouri

with these appliances fificen acres may |invented by tke Lydiau« about 1207 B | farclina. Rentucky, and
gone over in a day. Forsmalles (. This is too long to hold resent b R
orchards barrels will do. We have known | ment, aud we shall nccordingly draw

whole neighborhoods thoroughly cleared | the slugs from our horse-pistol. — Youk-
this  ers Gazelte.
S ——————
—Searlet stationery lias been :n
i puiar

—AMr=. Kate Upson Clark, editress of
Good Cheer, is said to be the first lady
who walked from the Crawford House
to the summit of Mount Washington
ovar the bridle path, a distance of nine

willing to it—Couniry Gentle | Who wants a letter red before it is| miles. She performed the perilous feat
Im 4 i ! written?—DBoston Comuwiercial Lulietim | recently. Lag peri
L]
= =N o 5 L 3 : 5
R A dRacd . ”J L 2™ -mr-a-wm o -

v s

PERSUNAL AND LITERARY.

—The Kings of Sweden and Saxony
are both poeta.

—Speaking of prima donnas, Clara
Louise uyt}m *the day for
large salaries is now athing of the past,
and pay is growing less and less eaci

ear."

—Henry M. Stanley, the explorer of
the Congo country, says the Eu‘:ding
motto of his life has been: *“Whatso-
ever thy hand findeth to do, do it with
thy mizht.™

—1It is asserted that Jay Gould b.-mt
not tasted whisky for over a quarter of
a century. He took a drink once when
he was asurveyor, got his ligures mixed
in consequence, amd resoived mnever to
drink whisky aguin.—Delroit Free
Prese.

—Wirt Walton, who runs a newspa-

at Clay Center, Kan, and leads a

band as well. owns the fastest

team of horzes in the State. He calls

one Ingalls and the otker Plumb, those

being the names of the twoe hansas
United States Senators.

—Julia Smith, the Connccticut wom-
an who got fame by refusing to pay
taxes to a Government that would not
Jet her vote, remarks 10 those who pre-
dicted unhappiness from her marriage
five years ago, aged cighty-five, that
sbe isextremely happy. — Hartjord Post,

—>Major Dan Simpson, who has
drummed for the Ancient and Honora-
ble Artillery of Boston for thirty-six
years, celebrated his ninety-fifth birth-
day recently, and Robert C. Winthrop
and other distinguished eitizens ealled
on him and made him specches and
presents. —loston Jouwrnae',

—To the late Mr. Thoms, the famons
antiquarian, belongs the credit of hav-
ing coined the word *dolklore.”” Ha
once gave a friend a photograph of
himself, on the back of which Le Lad
written:

If you wonld fain know more,
Of him whose photo hero is

Be coined the word “tolklore™
And started Nofes and Queries.

—A literary man, in a recent ietter
dated Fargo, D. T., says: “] have been
writing persistently since I came West
last November, and have plied the pen
under all conditions and eircumstances
—sometimes in sitting-rooms, some-
times in hotel offices, sometimes in lum-
ber-yards. I have been reduced to
using a sewing-machine as a desk, and
at the present moment [ am writieg on
a wash-stand!"

— At u recent fashionable wedding in
that most fashionable of London’s tem-
ples, St. George’s Hanover Square—the
American Register informs us--“the
bridegroom’s best man was his ¢ldest
son by his first and divorced wife. to
whom he was married twenty-eight
vears ago. His dangzhter was ope of
the bridesmaids, and a2mong the com-
pauy at the ceremony his lirst wife was
also present.”” Neither Chicago or New-
port can present a parallel to this re-
markable instance of domestic com-
plexity and felicity.

HUMOROUS.

— The real name of the Hussaan Nie
hilist writer, **Stepniak,” iz Drazaman-
off. He would be useful at prize Gghts.

—An exchange asks: *What is
hostile furniture®’ Doo’t knew uan-
less it is armed ehairs.—Ercusville
drqus.

—Grocer: *Half a pound of tea?
Which will you have, black or green™™
Servant:  ** Shure, aythur will o
It's for an ould woman that's nearly
bloind." — Christitn Register.

—* William, how did you and Sam
ecoma out in your joint delate last
night?'"  * Oh, all on my side. [ zot
ahead of him.” *Did, eh?" *Tes;
lie put it on me himsell " — Burdetle.

—* Wall, that's a new ide. I nesver
heard o' puttin’ spittoons on the side o”
the house before,” remarked an old
countryman, s he walied up to our
telephone transmitter aud made @ bulls.
eye the first shot —/alincr Journal.

—She Complied with II's Request—

“ Pray call e o pretty mmme,” " sald he,

One night to bis darviing Carrie,
The girl be hnd courted so lone thnt she
Thought he rever meant (o morry.
Tp frowm his bosom she rased her head,
And hor clioeks grew reid 4s roses,
Y1 think ! will cell you ‘mon." " she =aid,

1* For they say that ‘man proposes” =
— il Courfer,

—First walking geatleman—0i, ves,
there has been quite a revival in trade.
Second walking gentleman— Ah, well,
er—in that case could yer advance me
the loan of a pickel? First walking
gentleman—While there bas been a
gratifying improvement, I haven't seen
enough yet to justify me in taking risks.
—Harper's Bazar.

—We never like making trouble at
our boarding house about the guality
of butter served, but when it is stron=
enongh to lift the brexd off the table
and climb up on the ceiling with it we
have hard work to refrain from telline
the mistress that the guileless farmer
has imposed upon her iznozence. — Fell
River Advance.

—Our office is 2 genine The
other day we found him practicing at a
little target with a revolver. *You
musn't do that, Billy,” sald we. “You
will be firing through the partition and
killing some of the men on the other
gide."" *“No fear of that,sir. I ean
hit the target every time.”” *Yes, but
you'll be sﬁoﬁng through the t-rzet.'’
*Oh, no, sit. I'm all right there. It
is "a slab of boarding-house steak. —
Ezchange. -

—Count d'Estang (in despair)--
“Sare, I am ruin. I have been—vat
you call—swindle. I loan a compatriof
all my money and he mive his note. 1t
in“no odl“d my Eﬂ;!.lptltriot llu;lh‘_'

you —bogus. at shall I do?
Heartless hotel clerk—*I am very.
very sorry, Count. There is only onc
tlnag for you to do pow.” Vgt is
that? Ah, sare, your kindness is toa
mooch. Vatdo you zdvise?' +Hire
Yourself out as & Freneh flat”—Phile.
delphia Call.

—**Oh, dear!” sighed an old spinster,
recently, laying down the paper weari-
ly, “there's that -looking darling
old Emperor of Getmany wants all the
Carolines annexed to him. Not that 1
believe in polygamy. but then the dea:
old gentleman is 5o lovable and I coulil
have been such & comfort to him. Oh
why mrbm;::, dolt of 2 mother have
me ch d Caroline. instead of Han-
nah Sophonisbs Crumptcn?* And
when the hired girl came in with the
tea snd water cresses and saw her mis-

tress’ red aj'u.: ment solilor
Lol ..
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